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to myself, I saw all the officers of my household gazing
at me with anxious eyes. But I saw no mime. Then
I said sorrowfully: Alas! where is my mime ? And
a chamberlain came forward, and said : Mahar4J, when
we saw that that old deceiver had made thee also mad,
like all the rest, and that for all that we could do, we
could not bring thee to thyself, we laid hold of him,
and carried him away again, and cast him into the
river, to drown him. And lo I instead of drowning,
that curious mime sank straight down into the water,
pipe and all, like a stone, and never returned. And
we fished for him with nets, but he was not there, and
now we cannot tell what has become of him.

And then, with a shout, I rose up, and ran upon
that unlucky chamberlain, and struck him to the ground.
And I cried out: Slaves, you have destroyed him, and
me also. And I fell upon them all, beating and striking
them till they fled before me j and I handled them so,
that at last they took counsel, and, led by the physicians,
took me prisoner by force, and bound me; doing me
no harm, but confining me to my bed, and setting over
me a guard. And there for many days I lay, raving
and struggling, and refusing to eat or drink, till I fell
into a raging fever, and became as it were altogether

there is less exaggeration in this than at first sight would appear.
Apathetic externally, the Hindoos, at least, are subject to sudden
wild outbursts of emotional excitement that would astound the
more phlegmatic European.